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l>r*Trii l».v Irene Robert/ion.
Like* Content I'lans.
I)<>ar Editor..1 reckon you think 1 hav»

stopped writing for the pice. I a.m point
lo stnri anil write regularly. F think It Is
a good plan to have a Thanksgiving contest.
have never sent »nythlnc In a content. ko

I think I will try and see how my luck
will turn out. I sm sending In a Thanks¬
giving atory and a drawing, which 1 hope
io se«* on' of them In print the llrst Sunday
In December. lioplnR you und all the mem¬
bers are well. I remain.

Vour old member.
KTIIBL FIjKTCHER.

Calling for Old Member*.
Dear Editor..1 am late In wrltlr? to our

puce thl* week, as we did not get our papers
mull 'I'hursdny. but hope I am not too late
to liuve the Inclosed drawing printed. Alvln
Unttorf has given up his place an a poet
for our pape. but has filled it equally as
DOfl'i a? a otnpoxer: Ills stories are tine. 1
looked for the last, part of his story. "The
Spy." but siw "Dreams" Instead. 1 do not
believe llarry Chndwlik Intends to *eml the
third part ot her story, "Hahy Blue and the
Co-ed." 1 have looked for It every Sunday,
but have failed to see the last part. Roso
Setu always succeeds in getting her drawings
published, but 1 urn sure that we do not
envy her" for I miJoy her work very much.
I have not seen any of Dorothy Smith's
artistic drawings in our page for a long
time, and have misled them so much. Cur¬
tis Elder seems to have forgotten our pageentirely, but hope he ht.i not gotten that
far yet. 1 will close now, as my letter Is
setting Iodr, and It might accidentally slip
mrough your tinker.* Into the wnstebnyket.
I-'rom your loving member.

M A UJOKIK II. WILLIAMS.
Avon. Nelson Cojnty, Va.

Inlrrt'sllDg letter.
Dear Kill tor..1 am so glad I am goinglo get a prize. 1 think about it every day.Isn't this a cold day? When wo not upthis morning, the frost was so thick it

looked Ilkn snow all over our fields. I am
sending some drawings of sister's, and a
story of mine, which we hope to see or. our
page Sunday. Uest wlshea for you and alt
club members. Lovingly,

EDWARD SIMONS.
Dumbarton. Va. ..

Good Wishes for Contest.
Dear Editor..In your letter Sunday youstaled that Wr.iy Darker hsd made a good

suggestion for «.ur ilext contest, the sub¬
ject. Thanksgiving. I was very c'a'l. for.
as I wrote >ou some time back. I alwaysenjoyed them. The stories were very goodthis week, also the drawing's. As t have
only time for a short note. 1 will close,
hoping this contest will prove as great a
success as the last. I remain,

Vour old member.
M Alt IK E. WILLIAMS.

..Avon. Nelson Count}-. Va.
I'. S..1 forgot to say I have Inclosed a

drawing. M. K. W.
Semis IH-nwing.
Dear Editor..I wish to thank you for put¬ting my picture in print Here is another

one. and 1 will be greatly obliged if youtry and find a p!-i".> for It in your next Sun¬
day's puper.

Yours very truly.
JOHN 15. BKAMK.

Bo Do I.
Dear Editor,.T am seven years old. andin the fourth primary. 1 like the country.1 would like to be a farmer.

IlKHM AN GLENN.?1!7 Taylor Street. City.
Yes, Indeed.
Dear Editor,.1 received the pin to-day,and I thank you very much for it Doesthitt make me. a member of the T. I>. C. C.'!J do m.v own writing. I am a girl, not aboy. I am sending bark the turkey drawnIn Ink. llopu he will get In Sunday's paper.Sincerely,

DKCS1LI.A DANIELS.
Itailgo Received.
Dear Editor,.I received my badge, byNaomi Willliuns. 1 am sanding In a piece.Hopo it will escape the wostebasket. Willhave tu close.

. CATHERINE COM AN.1001 Ensit Marshall Streel.
I'libllshed I.">aI Sunday.Denr Editor..Inclosed vou will find »drawing, which I would like to see pub¬lished In the Sunday paper, Editor, it thete
are ary rules about drawing or unv otherthings, please send me them.

A new member.
CHRIS FUELING.Box 614. Lexington, Va.

Glad You Are flensed.
Dear Editor,.I am well and hope youate the same. I am so proud tha.l 1 got thefirst prize In drawing, and I srw my birdJ drew In Hie paper. My sister sent methe paper In a letter, and 1 found out ihepuzzles. The first one is Florida, the second

ore Is Danville, and the third in Netlierland.and the fourth Is Orange, and that Is all. Imust close for this time, as mamma wunteme to help her. Well, good-by.Yours truly.
HAZEL IDELA TENDOR.

Thanh Vim!
Dear Kdttor.- T am sending In two draw¬ings. I hope to see them In print. 1 thinkthe club is Improving. ) hope you will have» happy Tha-nksglvlnt;.

Your memher.
STUAHT I)LOt;INS.Park Avenue, Ulchmond. Va,

U'plromc Hack.
Dear Kdltor..Excuse me for not writingto you in so loni; a time. ] hope you allhaven't forgotten nte. 1 have lieen readingthe T. D. C. <*. nil the time. r .itn sendlnc11 story, which 1 hope you will publish.1 will do.-e. Your member.

THOMAS K BUTTK ItWORTH.
Pleased Witli Badge. ,Dear Kdltor"..1 am s.Miding In a drawingof a butterfly. Hope It may escape thetvnstebHskel. I hope you are much pleasedwith my drawing. as 1 am with my biulge.Vour member.

UOHOTitV WOllD.
We're Missed You.
Dear Kdltor..Please c»i:U8e' me for notwriting ill such a Ions time Inclosed youwill And a story, which I started to writetwo or threo times. Your member.

EVELYN- CUMMINS.
llupo You Arc Much Better.
My Dear Kdltor..1 cue** you think 1

,llHVe forgotten the "dear old" T. l>. O. C.
page. but "I haven't." 1 have been Kick
tor about three weeks I think the pane
was just fine Sunday before last, and lujjtSunday, too. Kdltor, i ain inclosing a draw-
ing. PIchsc print it In .Sunday's page if
It isn't loo bad to be printed, l.ove to till
mem tiers'" and yourself. I remain.

Your loving member,
ANNIE B. SINCLAIR.

Gladstone, Nelson County, Vi.
Tilth Pleasure.
Dear Kdllov.--Plense accept me as a mem¬

ber of the '1'. D. C*. C. You will lltui In¬closed two pictures, which J drow. pleasepublish them <n The Times-Dispatch.
Yours truly,

DOBSEY DAVIS.Nathalie. Vs.

New Meinher,
Dear. Kdltor. I send you « drawIn*, whichI hope will go In next Sundoy'n paper. I

want to be a member, but I have not re¬ceived a badge. Hoping to get one soon
so 1 ran lie a member o( the T. D. C. C.

Yours in haste.
BOTH MATTERS'.

a>/.i Floyd Avenue. City.
.loins the f'luli.
J>ear Kdltor..I wish to become n member

ol the T IV C.. and please send ti.o a
badge. And my age is nine years old, and
I live about five miles front Itichrnond. 1
have to go on the train to school, and must
say J set tired of It.

Yours truly.
CKCITi BAIN.Dumbarton. V*

Your llnilxe Sent.
Dear Kditor,- I semi you some birds thatI hope you will think are good enough to

print 1 am kI\ years old. Please send mo
a bailee. From

KDWIN WHITFIELD.Itock Castle. V.i
No Nl/e I.lmlt.
Dear Killtor,- 1 wish to becomo n mem-b.-i of the t I>. i' t'. and plejjs.s send me

i badge 1 \< Ish tu send In some drawings.I? the flse limited? I im twelve years old,and live about live miles from lllclimoiitl.I to school In ltiohniond. nn«l have torliic on the train, and must »;ty I set tlre.lof it Your new member.
AtINKS BAIN.Dumbarton.

Another New Member.
!>. 'r Kdltor, I would like to ,become umember of the T. 1). C. end won't you¦end me a bailee 7

Yours very trulv.
PAUI/ COIIKN.And Anotlier.

!><.»! Kdltor..I nou;« like to join theT. D C. I ant eleven years old. 1 amsending a drawing, which 1 hope to see ontiie pa!?e. I'l»ase send me a budge.Your new member.
DOROTHY WATSON.Vuollirr One,

Hear Kdltor.. 1 want to become a membe.of Hie 'J'. D. <\ I'.. 1 am h little boy of eightveal k old. I will send n drawing every week.Please pu( this picture in no*t .Sunday'paper. Please send me .1 button.
Your friend.

JOHN NKWYON A PPKHSO.N'.M North Hheppard Avenue.

Ornirn by Ilrur.v nnrnlliigr.

KOOD WISHWS.

My Dear CIIV-ls a,nd Boys.. Vour
editor is hoping that every .member, of
the club has had si happy Thanksgiv¬
ing. It is so easy to-make a* happy day
if we will only try to share our good
times with somebody else, and that is
why I am sure that ,all of you have
enjoyed your holiday, because the let-}!
tors that came to .my desk were filled
W'ifli good wishes from the club. So
the day was free from lesson and full
of fun at any rate, and noW I want
to hear all al>oul it ip your contest.
Don't fail to send in. .your' idea of u
nice Thanksgiving by December I, for
a groat mapy children have already
sent theirs, and they are line, too.
What do you.think, children, one of

our members liaB Brown up and gone
away to teach school, and the other
day I had a letter from her asking
that we send fourteen badges 'for some
of her scholars to join the club.
Doesn't that seem a splendid thing: for
an old member to do": Now that she
has outKrown the club herself, she
still is interested cnougli to read the
page and yet new members for us.
We will welccme the children she
writes about with pleasure for our con-
lest. if she will only mall the address
again to the editor. And all of the
T. D. C. C. members will join in wel¬
coming, not only thr»*re fourteen, but
twenty-live new members- that have
recently been added to our membership.
Don't forget, December 1 is the last
day that yoi/ may send in the work
for the contest. ' ' YOUR HD1TOR.

riu/.E-wixM:ns for tiik week.

Irene Robertson, of 2915 VVestham
Avenue, South '.Richmond, -Va.
McCarthy Downs, of 1011 West Mala

Street, City.
Susie Yarro, of Highland Springs,

Vu.

THK. SOJV OF THK SKA.

Once there wus a boat out at sea.

A woman was on it, .who had a little
baby about twelve months old.
One day the boat was ready to sink,

and the woman did not know what to
do with her child. One of the sailors
soon found a box and told her to put
her baby in it and put it on the water,
then the boat Hank.
The box sa'led for a long time, and

at last it landed at Monkey Island.
All the monkeys ran to see what it
was. but they said, "Ze, ze, ing gag."
(Which means, "Fie is without" hair or

tail.") .

One of the monkeys ran to the medi¬
cine man. who came very soon with
some medicine which he. thought would
make, hair grow on the baby, but. it
did no good.
The baby grew up into a strong man.

hut still despised by the monkeys, be¬
cause he was without* hair or tall.
One day he saw a log floating-on tlio

water. He got on the log and sailed
away. *

There was a ship coming toward him.
Some of the sailors saw him and went
after him. They had a hard time .to
get him on board the ship. The cap¬
tain put a sailor suit on him. but he
had a hard time, for every time ' he
started to put them on. he ran up- to
the top d^ck. Kut he soon put them
on.
At last Zingo (

(for .'that was his
name) learned' the Knglish ..language,
and soon he was made next to captain.
One day Zinuo said. "Beware of the

pirates," But ihe others did not be¬
lieve liim. and thoy all went to sleep.
At midnight (lie pirates conquered

the ship and took it to land. The cap¬
tain of the pirate# tied the captain and
his sailors to the ground, where the
cook was cooking a pig.
The pirates found some wine in the

captain's ship. The cook saw them
drinking wine, so he untied Zingo and
told him to see that the pig did not
burn.
. After the cook had gone, Ziugo took
the pig off the lire and cut it opon and
put dynamite in It and then sewed it
up and tied a string to its tale.
The rook soon came after the pig.

As soon as he eame to the top of the
hill he stumbled over the string, and
the dynamite exploded, and Zingo un¬
tied the captain and his sailors and
began to fight the pirates. At last
Zii.go's captain was killed, but theydrove the pirates hack.
Then they found tuo captain's body.

Th« sailors stood in a line while Zingolav down and wept for the captain, who
had been so kind to him. All the
sailors took off their hats and said,
"Zingo shall be- our captain."'

KVEl-VN CUMMINS.

THK ISLAM).

"Toll us a story, grandpa," tell us a
story," ivas the cry of three taper clill-
dren, all in their nighties,, ready for
bod.

"Well, well." grandpa sai<l, laying
aside his newspaper, "come, Kdith, sit
here on my right knee, Jennie, you sit
on my left knee, aifrt, ISohhie, suppose
you sit on this little stool at my foot.
Now. are we all re.ufy ?"

"Yes, sir." the children said, after
taking their appointed places.
"Xow,-what shall my story he about?"

asked grandpa stroking his whiskers.
"Oh, tell about the old grizzly hear,"

pleaded Hobby.
"Xo. no," l^dith said, "tell about King

Midaa:"
"Oil, please don't, grandpa, J know

both of those by heart," chimed in
Jennie.

"Well, well," , grandpa said, laugh-
in^. "Suppose r tell you a real new
one, one that you have never heard
before."

"Oh,. yes, please do." the children
said. "What is it called?"

"It goes by the name, of 'The Is¬
land.'" grandpa said, "and -this is the
way it ran:"

".Many, many years ago. when I was
a. young" man, I started across the ocean
on a boat by the name «>'f Ajjueta. The
day on which we set sail was a beau¬
tiful one in spring. The birds . wen-

singing gaily, while all around little
green buds ^oulrt be seen peeping about.
With a merry soiig.'l sprang on board
the Agusta, and not long after we set
sail.. For many days we sailed along
on the peaceful waters, the sailors
were till very agreeable, and the cap¬
tain seemed to be the best of men, b'Jt
.¦\t lust things became nuitc different.
Tt happened In this way: The captain
hf»d on this evening taken two inugn
wine, and was beginning to grow foof-
ish. Many, of the sailors had joined In
with him, and at last I and another
young man, Jinnnlc Walker, were the
only ones who refused to drink. At
first the eaptain tried to persuade us to
drink, and, as we still refused, he de¬
manded that we should be thrown over¬
board. .Tiinmie and I saw .no e.hance
of escape, but even then- we would not
yield.
"'Take vour choice,' the captain

thum'ered. 'drink or drown.'
"perhaps we had better drink,"

Jimmie whispered, but I remained dim.
'.'You are given llvo-more minutes to

decide." the rjiptnin roared.' as he cross¬
ed to another end of the boat. 1 saw
that j.here was i>o way in which we
could conquer him. I also saw thai
he was a very headstrong: man when
started, and that he Intended to have
lils. own .way, and now that he was
under the influence of liquor lie was
a man to be fo.aj'ed. While 1 was thfts
thinking. I suddenly saw in the dis¬
tance some land, which later proved
to be nn island. Orasping Jiinmie by
the arm, I said: "All's safe, come, let's
take a dive." Then I plunged into the
water and Jimmie followed. The sail¬
ors stood on board and gazed at us
In amazement, but to them wo paid
no attention. Already we were swim¬
ming. and gradually getting nearer
and nearer.to the island.

After a pretty good swim, we reach¬
ed it, and jumping on shore, we found
ourselves surrounded by pretty trees
and vines, In the midst of which was
a pretty little cottage. Going up to
this, we rapped on the door, and pres¬
ently our knock was answered by a

very old man. "Welcome, welcome;"
he cried feebly. "It does »iie much
good to .see the face of a white man
after all of these long years."

In as few words as possible Jimmie
and 1 told *his old man of our misfor¬
tune, and inquired If we might get
food and shelter for the night.

"Certainly, certainly," was the an¬
swer. "As 1 have said before, you are
welcome."
"And why are you here by your¬

self?" I inquired.
"I am the last of a party thai came

here to settle," he answered.' "About
fi\'e years ago I and a crowd of men
came iiere ,villi the purpose of plant¬
ing' a colony. Hut, alas; the men grew
tired, and at last wont away, lea vine:
me here by myself."
"Hut could von not hall some ves¬

sel to take you home?" I again asked.
"t have no home." the old man said.

"But," he added, wistfully, "won't yon
two stay here with mo? Yon may live
in my home tint iI you are able to build
one for yourself, and then by and bv
we shall have quite a little village
here."
And so Jiinmie and I decided to

make our homes on the island, and
later other people joined us. And row.

children, ihul Is the very island Unit
you all visit every summer. Tltc old
man Is dead, and you oTt'en koo his
grriVc In tl:c old churchyard, whilej Jimmlc is the old sailor that takes you
011 his knee and tells you stories

"Oh. that is t-be best story I ever
heard," JCdlth said.

j "And Just to think," said Bobby,""'that we visit that very same island
every summer."

j "Yep. the very same one," said !
; Grandpa. "Hut come, children." h»r
added, "you all must¦ go to bed. It 1st
past '» o'clock.

I HEN 10 ItOHEItTSON.
2P1ii U'estham Avenue,*City. I

.run iiKWAiin.

"Oh. gracious, Mary, why do you sitj there and study your life away? Come
j out on the, lffwn and have a gameof tennis with us."

The tweaker, a girl of twelve years,
was peeping {n through a large window
at another ulrl of about the same age.tier tone was careless, while in lier
black eyes there could be se'on a look
of pride and jealousy.

"Really, Flora." the other girl, Mary,
answered. *'l must study for this e.x-
aminatiori. After I have finished 1 will
come out with you."

"Oh, I beg your pardon." Flora said jwith a sneer. "Well, you have mydeepest sympathy."
"Why do you say that?" Mary asked,
"Oh, you poor, slow thing. Can't you

see why?"
"No. I must confess tliSt I cannot,"Mary said rather coolly.
"Well, I pity you then." Flora said

with a shrug or her shoulders. "Hut
I have no time to waste on you. CJood-
by."
"Do not go." Mary pleaded. "Ooine,let's study together."
"Ob, bother «tud.v," Flora said

angrily. "Can't you taljc or think of
anything else?"
"Oh yes, but just now l think that

It woulil<;be best for us to study. Sup¬
pose you should fail, what then?"
The latter was asked quite suddenly,but was met by a Slash of Flora's eyesand a toss of her head, as she said:

"1 should wori'v,".and then ran awayto join tiie otl?%i- girls.I A few days fater tin; children were! very, much surprised on seeing an ex-jamination on the blackboard. "It is
not fair," they all cried. "We wer£ not

j supposed to have it to-day.""No, children." Miss Jones, the
teacher, said. "1 know that you wore
not expecting it to-day. but Mr. Muson

! gave orders that all examinations
should be given early this morning,ai|d yon, no doubt, remember that 1j told you to study fur It; so if youhave done as I told you, everythingj will be alright."1 Mary seemed very much at ease, forj she knew that sh<* had studied faith¬
fully. but Flora's face wore a look of
anxiety, hut still she would continue
to say, "I Hiiould worry." Out of tenquestions she answered two, and was
uncertain about those, while Maryanswered every one.
Later Miss .fonts read the. names ofthose that had passed, and Mary, with

a beaming expression, heard her namecalled, while Klora, with a sinking) heart, heard the big. black word, "Fall."
IllF.NE RODKHTSON.

ji'fOn Westham Avenue,
I -.South Richmond, Va.

IN WIXTKR.
The snow fell softly to the ground,Aiul, of course, it made no sound;All the trees were bleak ami bare,A ih! all the people were in despair.
There was a dreadful frost that night,j Anil all the houses were shut up tight;'J'he plumbers came and shut off the

light.
And all of the children were in great,fright.
In the morning the ground was all

covered with snow,
And all th<: boys were glad, you know;Their tileds ran up and down the hill,And they tumbled over like Jack and

.(ill.
Composed bv

AI'CARTHV I'JOWXS.
(Age 12) 1011 West Main Street, City.

'I'lIK riOl.llFIXril.

The goldfinch Is one of our pretty
native birds, and takes its name from
its beautiful golden color; but it has

i black about "(j head and wings. fn
the winter it lives in the far South.
and goes North for the summer (as
'does tile robin). We see it in the
early spring, when it is on its way to
our Virginia mountains. When the
(lock is on our lawn they are very
prc-tty. and sing so sweetly. I have
noticed when they My tliey seem tojbob up and down; they do not tly in a['straight line, amost other birds do. 1
They are sometimes called "briar

birds." for when they are in the far
South they live a good deal on thistles
and H.v ahout in the biars.

10DWA HI ? SI.MO.VS.

oi-n (ibOltY.

Before the war of Independence our
(lag had thirteen strlj)es, seven red and
six white, and in the upper left-hand
corner was the union jack of England.
During the war each colony had its
own (lag. After the war, Washington
chose-our (lag to have thirteen stripes,
seven red and six whiten, as before.
But, Instead of the union jack, in the
same place was to be a blue field 'with
thirteen stars, and ever.v time a Stato
is added a new star goes on the (lag.
Old Olory now floats over forty-eight
States. In llttlo moro than a century
our1 country has grown from thirteen
poor little colonies to a great, grand
Union. Long livo America!

ARTHUR ROSS.

Puzzle Department
A CHAHADK.

Mv first in hi cat, but not In tit.
Mv second is In band, but not in and.Mv third is in yon. but not In »uc..Mv fourth is In dear, but not in oar.My fifth is In eat, and also in meat.
My whole Is Jt boy's name..Composed bv

coroiis TjEE mc>nci:re.
Bowling Oreon, Va.

WHAT (illlLS' NAMKMf

Ilj- Snmuel Gnrt bright.'

CIIAItA DK.

My fust is in K, but not in key.My seeotid Is in A. but not In after.Mv third in in T. but not in ten.Mv fourth is In I, but not in it.Mv fifth Is in K, hut not in Earl.Mv whole is a name. of a girl.Composed by KATIE MAXWKLi..

A CMAltAUK.

Mv first 1m in R. but not in raid.My second is in I, but not in eye.My third Is in C. but not ill cat.Mv fourth is in II. but not In hay.Mv fifth Is in M. but not In mat.My si.^tli is in O. but not in 110.Mv seventh is in N, but not In neigh.Mv eighth is in L), but not in don.Mv whole is the name of :i city.L.EROY MORI NO.Bcck, Va.

<;iltl,.s \AMES IX !.'!<;I IIKS.

(1) 12. If.. 21, 9. IP. 5.
(2) 2<>. S, i, 12. IX. 1.
(3) 13. I. 21. 4. 0.
«4)l 3, 1. 'J 5.
(."¦I 0. «. C. 9; 5.
if.) U. I. 20. S. 0. IS. 9. 14. 5.

AIjHERT DOTLE.

"THE SPY."

CHAPTER IV.
part nr.

Imagine for yourself tin' dangerous
predicament the spy was in. Thc|houso surrounded by a regiment of the
enemy only too eager to shoot him down
and their loader at the window with
leveled pistol. Truly, a very grothestiue
situation. At the sharp command tho'spy's face informed no Amotion, except]for the slight twitch of the mouth. Hebroke silence. "It seems to me," lie'drawled, "when you hold a man up1you'd see to the weapon first." Atisliftht movement of the pistol told of!the owner's distracted attention. Itail happened in a moment. "Crash!"The spy, taking* advantage of hi*
ruse, dashed the candles to the floor.)rendering the room to dnrkness. Thoshriek of the amaged landlord. the;heavy thump as the spy fell headlonganil the loinl echoing report of the
gun instantly followed in the named
order. A loud oath from the shooter
explained his doubt of the shot. The
spy had fallen, not from the etTect,hut to avoid it. Rising to his feet,
he groped about for the landlord.
"Here 1 an>," trembled a voice from
the darkness. "Quick, a Unlit'." com-
manded the spy swiftly, "the coals in
the hearth are still warm. The
frightened man obeyed. Prom without
came muttering, annry voices. "A
battling ram," yelled the captain above
the den. This wan secured and placed
against the door. "Hang! Crash!" the
object attacked trembled with flying
wood. "Hut.but, my property,", stam¬
mered the little man. "Never mind
that," answered the spy. opening the
cellar door, "in h<*re. Hurry!" Then,
helping him, said above the, deafeningnoise: "When they enter ninlte just the
slightest sound." "No," he added, fore¬
seeing an interruption, "just do as 1
tell you." Hastening.for the blows
upon the .^wa ving door came fast and
furious.h« climbed to tho loft, pulling jthe ladder in after. "Crash!" it f»*l!.
and the British troops rushed. In. j
dirty, mud-splashed, and cursing, with
bayonets ready for action. They
paused bewlliledly. "You fools'." cried 1
the captain, "you've lot him excape." j"Why" "Hush!" All waited. Only.
the tramp of the guards without was
audible. Frob below came a faint!
sound. "The cellar!" he ohlered, "the |
trap door!" They needed no urging,!
and he lifted the floor, stood with fixed j
muskets, each eye awaiting the form
of the spy. As they were thus engaged,
a voice from above startled them.
"Don't move! Don't look up. or I tire!"
he commanded softly, but clearly, de-|
scending the ladder slowly and catlike.
"Drop your guns, easily, no noirte!
Ahount face. Forward, march to the|
wall. 11a It!"

MKMOltllvS,

A word of fair ami golden light.
A 80ft refrain upon the breeze,

A little bunch of rosea white.
And all around sweet melodies.

Our summer day.

A balmy noon with sunshine fair,
A few swlft-passing twilight hour,

A love word whispered on the air,
A dreamy silence o'er the. Ilow'rs.

Our summer day.

rale roses dying ling'ringly,
A leaden sky, one bright warm tear.

And dead to all save Memory,
Js that which once was passing dear.

Our summer day.

O sunlight slad, O tlow'rets pay.
O twitt'ring songsters blithe and free,

Though golden hours shall hold their
sway.

Yon ne'er can give again to me
That summer day!
By DOROTHY M. SMITH.

<11.1) I \ CI,10 I'KTI'R A\D THE
HO \ STKII.

When ihe big preaching was soing
on up Mr. Brown's way at the colored
church, his chickens began to miss.

"ft couldn't lie Unele Peter that steals
them," said his wife one. "he is too
good to us."

"T will see who it is," said Mr.
Brown, and he went out to the hen¬
house and hid in a berrel.

livery chicken was gone but one old
rooster. Mr. Brown could throw his
voice very well, and after a while the
door opened, and sure enough, in came
old Uncle Peter, and reached and
caught the. rooster by the legs. Then
Mr. Brown -threw his voice, and the
rooster looked down at Uncle Peter,

"N'igger, turn my legs loose," said'Mr.
Brown, and Uncle Peter jumped and
said: t

"Dat rooster was sho talking." lie
lieached ,up and caught the rooster by
the legs again.
"Nigger, didn't I tell you to turn my

lens loose," said Mr. Buown, and Uncle
Peter Jumped and started out of the.
iloor, but turned around and caught the
rooster by the legs again.
"Nigger, you better turn my legs

loose," said Mr. Brown.
Unclo Peter ran out of the 'door and

went homo. Then Mr. Brown went
into tho house and told his wife about
it. The next morning Uncle Peter came
to Mr. Brown and wald:
'Captain, I got to leave you."
"What are. you going" to leave me

for?" asked Mr. Brown.
."I can't toll you dat, but'if dat old

rooster tell you anything 'bout me,
taint so," said Unclo Peter.
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